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PERSONS IN THE PLAY
Rbbert Hie Husband
MoHie . .... 1}* Wife
Hilda The Maid

.___
.1

' Scene:.Their Dining Room
ft it fumitked with modett taste and refinement. Robert and

Mollie Kspenhayne are discovered at their evening meat.

They are educated, well-bred, young Americana, Robert
it a pleating, energetic business man of thirty; Mollie an

attractive woAo* of tweaty-flve.

BOB*.Molllo, I board from the man who own* that houoo la

Konllworth. Ho widIi to toll the houso. Ho won't ront
MOLLIE.I really don't core, Bob. That house waa too

for from tbo elation and it l)ad only one sleeping porch
and you know I want white enamellod woodwork in the
bedrooms. But, Bob, I've boon terribly stupid!

BOB.How so. Molllo?
MOLLIS.You remember the Russells mo>ed to Highland Park

last Spring? ,
BOB.Yes; Ed Russell rented a house that had Just been built.

MOLLIK- A perfectly darling little house! And Fannie Russell
once told mo that tho man who built It will put up a houso
for any one who will take a five-year lease.

BOB.Why don't we get In touch with the man?
MOLLIE.Wasn't It stupid of me not to think about It? It just

flashed into my mind this morning and I sat down at once
aad Bene a special delivery letter to Fanny RusseU. I

. Bob.The Constitution says: "Whereas, it is
Mollie.Bob, you're such a heathen. That'*
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asked her to tell me his name at once, and where we can
find him.

BOB.Good? You ought to have an answer by tomorrow or

Thursday and we'll go up and have a talk with him on

Saturday. ,

MOLLIE (with enthusiasm).Wouldn't It be wonderful If he'd
buUd Just what we want! Fanny Russell savs every detail
of their house is perfect. Even the parage; they una It

80B (interrupting).Mollie, that's the one thine I'm afraid of
about the North Shore plan. I've said repeatedly that I
doil't want to buy a car for another year or twb. But, here
you are, talking about a garage already.

MOLLIE.But you didn't let me flniEh what I was saying. The
Russells have fitted up their garage as a playroom for the
children. If we had a garage we could do the same thing.

BOB.Well, let's keep temptation behind us and not even talk
to the man about a garage. If we move up north it must
be on an economy basis for a few years; Just a half-way
step between the apartment and the house we used to plan.
You mustn't get your heart set on a car.

MOLLIE.I haven't even thought of one, dear. (Reaching out
herjtand to touch the table button and at the same time

tpegking very impressively.) Bob, I'm about to ring for
Hilda!

BOB.What of It?
MOLLIE.You know very well, what of It. I don't want Hilda to

hear US say one word about moving away from the South
Side!

BOB (protesting).But Mollie
MOLLIE (Interrupting hurriedly).Psst! (The nest instant

Hilda enters, left. She is tt tall, blonde Swedish girl, about
twenty-five years old. Shi is very pretty and carries her-
tell well and looks particularly charming <« a maid's dress.
Speaking the instant that Hilda appear! and talking very
rapidly all the time that Hilda remains (« the room). In
the last game Oert Jones was my partner. It was /frame
apiece and I dealt and I bid one no trump. I had a very
weak no trump. I'll admit that, but I didn't want them to
win the rubber. Mrs. Stone bid two qpades and Oert Jones
doubled her. Mrs. Green passed and I simply couldn't eo

to threo of anything. Mrs. Stone played two spades,
doubled, and she made them. Of course, that put them out
unrt gave them the rubber. I think that was a very foolish
double of Oert Jones and then she said It was my fault,
because I bid one no trump. (As Mollie begins her flow of
words Rob looks at her in astonishment. Then as he com¬

prehends that Mollie 1* merely talking against time he
turns his eyes to Hilda and watches her closcly. Mean¬
while Hilda mores quietly and quickly and pay* no atten¬
tion to anything except the work she has in hand. She
takes the bouillon cups from the table, and then exits The
instant the door swings shut behind her Mollie relaxes
with -a'Slgh.)

BOB.Mollie. why not he sensible about this thing! Have a talk
with Hilda and find out If she will move north with us.

|IOLLIE.That's Just like a man! Then we might not find a

house to please us and Hilda would be dissatisfied ami sus¬

picious. She might even leave. (Hilda enters, left, carry¬
ing the meat, plates. Immediately resuming her mono-
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I09*1.) I think my last ya*r*a tot will do wry olcsly.
You kM* It rained all Uut Summer and I really only
wore the hat a half a doseo times. 1 can tuake a few
chaugoe on 11; put on eome now rlObons. you know, and It
will do very fticely for another year. You reuiembor that
hat, don't you, dear?

(HUda, meanwhile, puts the plates on the table in front
0/ Hob and goes out. Mollie « once stops speaking J,

SOB (holding his hands over the plates as over a Are and rub¬
bing them together in genial warmth).Ah, the good hot
plates! She never forget* them. Hhe is a gem, Mollle.

(Telephone bell rings off stage.)
MOLLIS.Answer that, Bob.
BOB.Won't Hilda answer It? /

MOLLIE (standing up quickly and speaking Impatiently).Very
well, 1 shall answer It myself. I can't aak Hilda to run to
the telephone while aba la nerving the meal.

BOB (sullenly, as ha gets up).All right! All right!
(Bob exits, centre. As he does so Hilda appears at the
door, left, hurry tg to answer the telephone).

MOLLIS.Mr Espenhayne win answer It, Hilda.
(Hilda makes the «li0*fe«t possible bow of acquiescence,
withdraws left, and in a moment reappears with veget¬
able dishes and small side dishes which she putt before
Mrs. Espenhayne. She is arranging these when Hob re¬
enters, centre).

HOB- Homebody tor you, HUda.
HILiDA (surprised).Kor me? But I cannot answer eet now.

Please aak the party to call later.
(Hilda speaks excellent English, but with some Swedish
accent.)

MOLLIS.Just take the number yourself, Hilda, and tell tha
party you will call back after dinner.

(Hilda exits.)

¦»
MOLLIE (in a cautious wklsyer).Do you know who It la?

(Bob closes his lips very tightly and nods yes in a very
important manner.)

BOB (looking around the room as if to see if anyone is in hiding
and then putting his hand to his mouth and exaggerating
the whisper).The Terrible Swede.

MOLLIE (in her ordinary tone and very much esasperatrd).
Robert, I've told you a hundred times that yoii shouldn't
refer to.to.the man in that way.

BOB.And I've told you a hundred times to aRk Hilda his name.

If I knew his name I'd announce him with as much cere¬

mony as If he were the Swedish Ambassador.
MOLLIE (disgusted).Oh, don't try to be funny! Suppose some

day Hilda hears you speak of bim in that manner?
BOB.You know that'a mild compared to what you think of Aim.

Suppose some day Hilda learns what you think of him?
MOLLIE.I think very well of him and you know It. Of course.

I dread the time when she marries him, but I wouldn't for
the world have her think that we speak disrespectfully of
her or her friends.

BOB."A man's home is his castle." %
(Mollie's only answer i* a gesture of impatience. Mollie
and Bob sit back in their chairs to await Hilda's return.
A long pause. Robert grows increasingly restless. His
restlessness makes Mollie nervous. Bob drains and re¬

fills his glass).
MOLLIS.I don't understand this at all! Isn't to-day Tuesday?
BOB.What of it?
MOLLIS.He usually calls up on Wednesdays and comes to see

her on Saturdays.
BOB.And takes her to the theatre on Thursdays and to dances

* on Sundays. He's merely extending his line of attack.
(Another long pause. Bob steals a side-long glance at
Mollie. She is stilt staring at him. He turns to his
water goblet. Picks it up and holds it up to the light.
He rolls the stem between hi* fingers, squinting at the

light thromgh the water. Reciting slowly as he con-

> tinues to gaze at the light) Starlight! Starbrlghy Will
Hilda talk to him all night!

MOLLIE (in utter disgust).Oh. stop thpt singing..
(Bob puts down hi* glass and turns his attention to the
silverware and cutlery before him. He examines it
critically, then lags a teaspoon carefully on the cloth be¬
fore Bin», and attempts the trick of picking it up with
the first finger in the. bowl and the thumb at the point
of the handle. After one or two attempts the spoon
shoots on the floor, far behind bim. Mollie jumps at the
noise. Bob turns slowly and looks at the spoon with an

injured air, then turns back to Mollie with a silly, vacu¬
ous smile. He now lags all the remaining cutlery in a

straight row be/ore him),
4C) 1040. tntamsMonal feature Barries, too.

BOB (flowly counting the cutlery and silver, bee* and forth).
Kany, moony, inInay mo. fAtch a (Utops suddenly u
an idea comet to him.) Kany, meany, mlney, mo; Hilda'a
talking ly her beau. If we hollar, ah* may go ICwjr,

MOLLIE (interrupting and exasperated to the verge of tears).
Bub, if you don't atop all that nonaenaa I ahall acrtaml
Wliat do you suppoaa I ought to do?

BOB.<Jo out In tha kitchen and fry a coupla of aggs.
MOI.L1K O! be aarlous! I'm at By wlta and! Hilda never did

anything Ilka thla bafora.
BOB (suddenly quite seriousJ.What doaa that fallow 4* Cor A.

living, anyhow?
MOLLIE.How ahould I know?
BOB. Didn't you evar aak Hilda?
MOLLIS.Certainly not. Hilda doeen't aak ma about fOW tmat-

netw, why ahould I pry Into her affalraf
BOB (taking out At# cigarette case and lighting a cigarette.

Mollle, I aee you're atroag tor tha Conatltutioa of tha
United Statea. '

----

MOLLIE (suspiciously).What do you mean by that?
BOB.The Conatltutlon aaya: "Whereas It la a aelf-evldent truth

that all men are born equal".(With a wave of the hand).
Hilda and you, and the Terrible Swede and I and

MOLLIK (interrupting).Bob, yoa'ra auch a heathent That's not
in the Constitution, That's In the Bible!

BOB.Well, wherever It Is, until this evening I never realised
what a personage Hilda Is.

MOLLIE.You can make fun of ma all you please, but I know
what's right! Your remarks dont influence ma In tha

least.sot In tha least!
BOB [murmurt thoughtfully and feelingly).
' How true! (Abruptly) Why don't they

V<>t married? Do you know that?
MOLLIE.AU I know Is that they are waiting

until bu business is entirely successful
so that Hilda wont hare to work.

^
BOB.Well, the Swedes are pretty careful of

their money. Tha chances are Hilda
has a neat little neat ecs laid by.

> MOLLIE (hesitating and doubtfully).That's
one thing that worries me a little. I
think Hilda puts money.Into.Into.
Into tha young man's business. «

BOB (indignantly).Do you mean to tall me
that this girl gives her money to that
fellow and you dont try to flna out a

thing about him? Who ha Is or what
he does? I suppose she supports the
loafer. *

MOLLTE (with dignity).He's not a loafer.
I've seen him and I've talked with him
and I know he's a gentleman.

BOB.Mollle, I'm getting tired of all that kind
of drivel. I believe nowadays women
give a good deal more thought to pleaa-
Ing their mslds than they do to plena-
ing their husbands.

MOLLTE fdemurely).Well, you know. Bob,
your maid ran leave you mucb easier
than your husband can (pauses thought¬
fully), and Pm sure she's much harder
to replace.

BOB (very angry, looking at his watch, throw¬
ing his napkin on the table and stand¬
ing up).Mollle, our dinner has been
interrupted for fifteen minutes while
Hilda entertains her (with sarcasm)
gentleman friend. If yon won't stop It,

. I will.
(Steps toward the door, centre.)

MOLLIE.Robert, sit down!
(Bob pauses, and at tKt instant Hilda

enters, meeting
Bob face to face.
Both are startled.
Bob in a surly
manner walks
back to his place
at the tab If.

«Hilda follows.
excited and ea¬
ger. Bob sits

down and Hilda stands for a mo¬

ment at the table, smiling from
one to the other and evidently
anxious to say something. Bob
and \rollie are severe and un-

frirrtdly. They gate at Hilda
coldly. Slowly Hilda's enthus¬
iasm cools and she becomes again
the impassive servant.)

HILDA.Alxcuse me, Meeses AiRpen-
havne, I am very sorry. I bring
the dinner right In.

(Hilda exits left.)
BOB.It's all nonsense. These plates are

stone cold now. ,

(Hilda enters with meat platter.
Places it before Bob. He serves
the meat and Mollie starts to
serve the vegetables. Hilda
hands Mollie her meat plate.)

MOIJvIE.Vegetables? (Bob is chewing
on his meat and does not answer.
Mollie looks at Mm inquiringly.
But his ryes are on his plate. Re-

, peating) Vegetables? (Still no an
swer from Bob. Very softly under
her breath) H'mm.

(Mollie helps herself to vege¬
tables and then dishes oat a por¬
tion, which she hands to Hilda,
who in turn places the dish be¬
side Bob.) ,

BOB (chewing desperately on his meat)." \
Tenderloin ,1 believe?

MOLLIE (sweetly).Yes, dear.
BOB (imitating Mollie a moment back). "We move to the I

H'mm! (He takes one or two more .

'

, .... . ,

hard bites.) Mollie, I have an '©**.! vHilda, where
Idea. '

MOLLIE.I'm relieved.
BOB (savagely).Yes, you will be when you hear it. When we

get that builder's name from Fanny Russell, we'll tell him
that instead of a garage, which we don't need, he can build
a special telephone booth off the kitchen. Then while Hilda
serves the dinner

(Bob stops short, as Hilda bursts in abruptly, left, and
comes to the table.)

HILDA. AUriiso me, Meeses Alspenhayne, I am so excited.
MOLLIE (anxiously).Is anything wrong, Hilda?
HILDA (explosively).Meeses Alspenhayne, Meester I>eendquiet

he say you wsnt to move to Highland Park.
(Bob and Mollie simultaneously drop thtir knives and
forks and look at Hilda in astonishment and wonder.)

MOLLIE.What?
BOB.Who?
HILDA (repeats verj/ rapidly).Meester Leendquist, be aay yon

look for house on North Shore!
Rrttlin Rtrhta Raaanrnd.

MOLLIS (utterly overcome at Hilda s knowledge (M Wt a

for words of denial).W» move to tkt North BkM?
ridlculoun! Hilda, where did you fat nek aa idea? (\
to Robert) Robert, did yon ever hear ujthlM ao

able? (she forces a strained lasgh) Hal Hal Hal (i
has been looking at Hilda ia foal wonder. At Jfallid's
question he turns to horVn startled surprise. I * atarta la
answers, gulps, swallows hard, and then ooupkt Hal.fly.
Very sharply, after waiting a, moment for Bob M HUMr)
Robert Eaponhayne. will /oft atop that ooughing aid OMr
awer me!

BOB (between coughs and drinking a glass of water).Igfc!
Kfb' Kxcue*. me! Something, ah! Sgb! stack Is my
throat.

MOLLIS (turning to Hilda).Home day wa might want to moia

north, Hilda, but not now! Oh no, sot now!
BOB.Who told you that, HUdaT *

HILDA.Meeater I-eendqulat
MOLLIS (puttied).Who la Mr. Ltadqutat?
HILDA fsurprised).Meeater Leeadqulat.(pauses, a trifle em.

barrassed) Meeater I<eendqulst aaa young man who Just
¦peak to me on telephone. Ha coma to aaa ma every
Saturday.

BOM.Oh, Mr. Llndqulat, tba.tha.Ter.
MOLLIS (interrupting frantically, and waving her hands at Bob)

.Yee. yee. of courae. You know.Mf Llndqulat! (Bob
catches himself fast in time and Motile settles back wttft .
sigh of retlef, then turns to Hilda with a puttied air) But
where did Mr. Llndqulat get *ueh an Idea?

HILDA.Mrt. Russell tell beam ao.
MOLLIS (now entirely bewildered).What Mr«. Raaaallt
HILDA.Meeses Russell.your friend.
MOLLIS (more and more at sea).Mrs. Edwin Rusaell who

comes to aaa ma.every now and than?
HII.DA.Yea..
MOLLIS.But how does Mrs. Russell know Mr. Lipdqutst, and

why should she tall Mr. Llndqulst that wa expected to
move to the North Shore?

HILDA.Meester Leendqnlst, he build Meeses Russell's bouse.
That ees hees business. He build housaa on North Short

' and he sell them and rant them.
BOB (In awe and astonishment).You mean that Mr. Llndqulat,

the young man who comes to aaa yon* every avary.every
now and then.la the aama man who pat op the Rusaell
houRe?

HILDA.Yes, Meester Alspenhayna.
BOB (slowly).And when Mrs. Espenhayne fpoints to MolHe)

wrote to Mrs. Russell (jerks hit thumb to Indicate the
North) Mrs. Rusaell told Mr. Llndqnlat (jerks his thumb In

opposite direction) and Mr. Llndqulst telephoned to yon?
(Points to Hilda.)

HILDA.Yes, Meester Alspenhayna (nodding).
BOB (very thoughtfully and slowly.H*mm! (Then slowly return'

ing his meal and speaking In mock seriousness, In tubtU
lest at MolUe, and imitating her tone of a moment or hoo
back) But, of course, you understand, Hilda, wa don't want
to move to the North Shore now! m, no, not now!

HILDA (somewhat crestfallen).Yet, Meester Alspenhayna.
BOB (reflectively).But. of course. If MT. Llndqnlat builds booses,

we might look. Yaa, wa might look.
HILDA (in growing confidence and enthusiasm).Tea, Meester

Alspenhayne, and ha build such beautiful bouses and ao

cheap. He do so much heemself. Hees father was car¬
penter and .he work haee way through Uneevaraity of
Meeneaota and study architecture and than ha 'go to
Uneeverslty of Eelenots and study landscape gardening
and now he been In business fog heemself sex years. And
oh, Meeses Alspenhayne, you must see hees own home!
You will love eet. eet ees ao beautiful. A little house, far
back from the road. Yon can hardly see eet for the trees
apd tha shrubs, and een the Summer the roaaa grow all
around eet Eet ia Just like the picture book!

MOLLIE (in the mott perfunc¬
tory tone,t utterly without
Interest or enthusiasm).
How charming! Pauses
thoughtfully, then turns
to Hilda, anxiously) Then
I suppose, Hilda If w*
should decide to move up
to the North Shore you
would go with us?

HILDA (hesitatingly) . Yes,
Meeses A1 s p e*n h a yne.
Pauses.) But I theenk I
must tell you thees Spring
Meester Leenlqulst and I
alxpect to get married.
Meester Leenqulst'S busi¬
ness ees very good. (With
a quick smile and a glance
from one to the other)
You know, I am partner
with heem. I T»"t all my
money een Meester Leend-
quint's b.u «lness, too
(MoUte and Bob gate at
each other In complete
resigna tion and sur~

. render.
BOB (quite seriously after a

long pause) . Hilda,' I
don't know whether we
will move north or not,
but the next time Mr.
Llndqulst comes here I
want you to Introduce me
to him. I'd like to know
him. You ought to be
very proud of a man like
that

HILDA (radiant iclffc pleasure)
.Thank you, Meeater Ala-
penhaynt.

MOLLIS.Yes. Indeed. Hilda.
Mr. Espenhayne has often
s&ld what ^ fine' young
man Mr. Llridqulat seemi
to be. We want to meet
him, and Mr. Alspenhayne
and I will talk aboat tha
house and then we will

speak to Mr. Llndqulst. (Then weakly.) Of couraa. we
didn't expect to move north for a long time, hut, of cOurae,
If you expect to get married, and Mr. Llndqulst builds
houses.

(Her voice dies out. Long Pause).
HILDA.Thank you. Meeses Alspenhayne, I tell Mr. I/eendqulat.

(Hilda stand* at the toble a moment longer, then slowly
tarns and moves toward door, lef[ Rob and Hollie watch
her and a* she moves away from the table Rob turns to , .

Mollie. At this moment Hilda stops, turns suddenly and
returns to the table.

HILDA.Oh. Meeses Alspenhayne, .1 forget one tbeeng?
MOLLIE.What now. HtldaT
HILDA.Meester T.eendqulst say eef you and Meester Alspen¬

hayne want to look at property on North Shore, I shall let
heem know and he meet you at station weeth heea automo¬
bile.

CURTAIN.

"forth Shore? How ridicu-
did you got auch an i^ea ?"


